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CHAPTER XIX.
"What name, please?"
"Tell ilr. Wentworth a lady wishes to

fee lilm."
The boy departed rather dubiously, for he

Jaicw that this message was decidedly Ir-

regular In, a business office. People should
giro their names.

"A lady to see you, sir," be said to Went--wort-

and then, Jubt as the boy expo. ted,
bis employer .wanted to know the lady's
name. Ladles are not frequent visitors at
the offlTOS of an accountant In the city, so
Wentworth touched his collar and tie to
make sure they wero in their correct po-

sition, and wondering who thalady was,
asked the boy to show her in.

How do you do, Mr. Wentworth?" she
said brightly, advancing toward his table
and holding out her hand. Wentworth
caught his breath, took the extended band
bomewhat limply, then he pulled himself
together and said:

"This Is an unexpected pleasure, Miss
Brewster."

Jcunlu blushed Tcry prettily and laughed
a laugh that Went north thought was liko
a little rlpplo of music from a mellow flute.

"It-uiu- bo unexpected," she said, "but
you don't look a bit liko a man suffering
Ironi an overdose of pure Joy. You didn't
expect to see. me, did you?"

1 did not, but, now that you are here,
may I ask in what way I can serve you?"

"Well, in tkaf IrsU place you may ask me
to take a chair, and la the second place y ou
may sit down yourself, for J bue come to
have a long talk with you."

The prospect Hid not seem to be so
lo Wentworth as one might have ex-

pected when Hie announcement was mndo
by a girl 60 pretty and dressed in such ex-

quisite taste, but the young man promptly
offered her a chair, and then sat down
with the table between Uicra. She placed
Jier parasol and a few trinkets shehad been
carrying on the table, arranging them with
some care; then, having given him time
to recover from bis surprise, she flashed
a look at him that sent a thrill to the
finger tips of the young man. Yet a
danger understood Is a danger half over-
come; and Wentworth, unconsciously draw-
ing a detp breath, nerved himself against
any recurrence of a feeling he had been
trying to forget, with but Indifferent suc-
cess, saying grimly, but only halt con-

vincingly to himself, "You are not golpg
to fool me a second time, my girl, lovely
as you are."

A glimmer of a smile hovered about the
reillipsorthegirl. asmucharal) perceptible,
bJ t giving an effect to her clear complexion,
as If a sunbeam had crept into the room
and its reflection had lit up her face.

"I have come to apologize, Mr. Went-
worth," she said at last. "I find It a very
difficult tblug to do, and, as I don't know
Just how to begin, I'll pluugo right into
it."

"You don't need to apologize to me tor
anything. Miss Brewster," replied Went--,
worth rather stiffly.

Oh, yes, I do. .Don't make It harder
than itJs by being too frigidly polite about
it, but say.you accept the apology, and Ihat
you're sorry no I don't mean that I
should say tlal you're sure I'm sorry, and
that you know I won'tdo itagaln."

Wentworth laughed, and Miss Brewster
lolr.ed bun.

"There." , "that's ever so much
better I suppose .you've been thinking,
hard things of me. ever since we last met"

"I've trl.vi to," reiJIed Wentworth.
"Nor, that's what I call honest; besides, '

I like the implied compliment. I think
it's very neat Indeed. I'm really very,
very sorry that I that things happened as
they did. I wouldn't have blamed you It
yoa had used exceedingly strong lan-
guage about it at the.time."

"I must confess that I did."
"Ah," said Jennie, with a sigh, "you

men have eo'many comforts denied to us
women. But I came here for another
purpose; If I had merely wanted to apol-
ogize I think I would bave written. I
want some information which jyou con
give me, if you liko."

The young woman rested her elbows on
the table, with her chin In her hands,
gaylngacroes.nt him earnestly and inno-
cently. Poor George felt that it would
be Impossible to renise anything lo those
large beseeching eyes.

"I want you to tell me about your mine."
And the geniality that had gradually

tome Into Wentworth's face and manner
vanished Instantly.

"So this Is the old business over again?"
be said.

"How can you say that?" cried Jennie,
reproachfully. "I nra asking for my own
satisfaction entirely, and not for my
paper. Besides, I tell you frankly what
I want to know, and don't try to get it by
Indirect means by false pretenses as you
once said."

"How can you expect me to. give you
Information that does not belong to me
alone? I have no right to speak of a
business which concerns others without
5"ir permission."

"Ah, then (here nro at least two others
concerned in the mine," said Jennie, glee-
fully. "Kenjon is one, I know; who is the
other?"

"Mis? Brewster,! will tell you nothing."
"Butyou ha e told me somcl lilng already.

ricasqgoonamlt.'ilk.Mr. Wentworth aliout
anvtliing joullke and I shall soon find out
all I want to knownboutthemlne."

She,pauscd, but Wentworth remained si-
lent, which, indeed, tbejiewlldered young
man realized, was the only safe way to do.

"They speak of the talkativeness of
wimiev," M iss Brewster went on, as if .'.

"hut it is nothing to that of the
m-- n Once seta man tnlkingandyon learn
everything he knows besides ever so rnuca
more that he doesn't."

M Is- - Hwsterhadabandoncdher.vcry tak-
ing attitude, with its snggestlon,of

from , sitting nowbackinjier chair
gazh'g dreamily at the dingy windo w which

let the light in from the dingy court. The
seemed to have forgotten'that,Wentwortti
was there, and said mora to herself than to'
him.

"J wonder lfjlenyon would tell me about,
the mine?"

"You might askjilm:"
"No, it 'Wouldn't do any good,"ishe con-

tinued, gently shaking her head. "He'sone
of your silent men, and (hero arc so few of
them in this world! I'crbapslhnd bettergo
to William Lougworth himself; he's not sus-
picious of me."

As she said this she threw a quick glance
at Wentworth, and the unfortunate young,
man x .race .at once loiu.ner mat. sue nan
hit the mark. She bent her brow oer the
table and laughed with such evident en-
joyment that Wentworth, in spite of bis
helpless anger smiled grimly.

Jamie, raised, her .head, but the sight of
bis perplexed countenance was too much
for her, and it was some lime before her
merriment allowed her to speak. At last
the said:

"Wouldn't you like to take me by th
shoulders and put me out of the room, Mr.
Wentworth?''

"I'd like to take you by the shoulders
mid shake jou."

"Ah, that would lx taking a liberty, and
could not be permitted. We must leave
punishment to the law, you know, although
J do think a man should be allowed to
turn unobjectionable vlsltorintothestreet."

"Mls Brewster." cried the young man.
earnestly. leaning over the tab'e toward
her. "why don't ou abandon your horrlblo
Inquisitorial profession and put your un-
doubted talenls to some otucrme7"

"What, for instance?"
"Oh anything."
Jennie rested her fair cheek against her

open palm again and looked at the dtngy
window. There was a long silence be-
tween them, Wentworth absorbed in
nalchipg her clear-cu- t profile and her
rhile throat, his breath quickening as he
feasled his eyes on ber beauty.

"I have always got nngry," she said at
last. In a low voice, with the quiver of

suppressed i Igh In It. "when other peo-
ple have said that to rac I wonder why
It is I merely feel hurt and sad when you
say it? It is so easy to say oh anything'

so eaty Tou are a man, with
the strength and determination of a man,
yet you have met with disappointments
and obstacles that bare reoulrad oil xeagj

Intervenes
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courage.to overcome. Every man hasnnd
with most men It is a. fight until the
bead IS gray and the brain weary with
the ceaseless struggle. The world is ut-
terly merciless; it will tramplo you down
relentlessly it it can, and if your vigi-
lance relaxes for a moment it will steal
your crust and leave you to starve. When
I think of thls.Jnccssont, sullen contest,
with no quarter given or taken, I sbud-derian- d

pray that I may die before I am
at the mercy ofihe pitiless world. When
I came to London I saw for the first timo
in my life that hopeless melancholy prom-
enade of the sandwich men, human wreck-
age drifting along the edge or the street,
as if they bad been castjip there by the
rushing tide sweeping past them. They
they seemed to mo like. a. tottering proces-
sion of the dead and on their backs was
the announcement of a play that was mak-
ing all London roar wllh laughter the
awful comedy and tragedy or ltl Well,
I simply couldn't stand it! I bad to run
up a side street and cry like the little fool
I was. right in broad daylight."

Jennie paused and tried to laugh, but the
effort ended Ja a sound suspiciously like n
sob and she dashed her band with quick
impatience across her eyes, from which
Wentworth had never taken his own, watchi-
ng- them dim as the light from the window
proved too strong for them, and finally
flllias-sh- e ccawd to speak. Searching in-
effectually about her dress for a handker-
chief, which lay on the tabic beside ber
parasol, unnoticed by cither, Jennie went on
with some difficulty.

"Well, these poor forlorn creatures were
onee men men w ho had gone down, and If
the world 13 so bard on a man. with all his
strength and resourcefulness, think thlnf
what It is for a woman to be thrown into
tblsinbumanbuman turmoil a woman with-
out friends without money flung among
these relentless wolves to livo it shecan or

to die if sho can."
The girl's voice broke and she burled her
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face In her arms, which rested on the table.
Wentworth sprang to his feet and came

round to where she sat.
"Jennie," he said, putting bis hand on her

shoulder.
The girl, without looking up, shook off the

hand that touched her.
"Go back tt your place!"-sh- cried tn a

smothered voice. "Leave me alone!"'
"Jennie," persisted Wentworth.
The young womanTosof rom herchair and

faced him, stepping back a pace.
"Don't you hear what I saj? Go back

andsltdown. Icamehcretotalkbu.siness;
not to make a fool of inj self. It's all your
fault, and 1 hate you for it you und your
allly questions."

Hut the young man stood where he was,
in spite or the dangerous sparkle that lit
up 'his visitor's wet eyes. A frown gath-
ered on bis brow.

"Jennie," he said slowly, "are you.play-in- g

with me again?"
The swirt answer that blazrd up in her

Xace, reddening her cheeks, dried the tears.
"IIow dare you say Euch a thing to mo?"

she cried hotly. "Do you flatter yourself
that because I came here to talk business,
I have also some personal Interest in you?
Surely even Tour doesn't run
bo far as that?"

Went worthstood silent, andMlssBrcwstcr
picked up her parasol, scattering in her
baste the oilier articles on tl-- floor. If
she expected Wentworth to pat Uiem on the
table Jigain sho was disappointed, for,
although his eyes were upon her, his
thoughts wero far away upon the Atlantic
Ocean.

"I Bhall not stay here to be insulted," sho
cried resentfully, bringing Wentworth"s
thoughts back-wit- li a rush to London again.
"It is Intolerable that you should use such

"Do you think tills IsaconrteotiHtreat- -
ment ota business partner?"

nn expression to rue Playing with you,
indeed!"

"I had no intention of insulting you,
Miss Brewfter."

"What is it but an insult to use such a
phrase? It implies" that I cither care for
you or "

"And do you?"
"Do I what?"
"Do you care tor me?"
Jennle.shook out the laco fringes of her

parasol and smoothed them with 6ome pre-
cision. Her eyes were bent on "what she
was doing, and consequently they aid-n-

meet those of her questioner.
"I care-forvy- as a friend, ef course,"

she said at last, still giving.much. atten-
tion to l. "If"I bad not looked
on you as Itvould not have come
here to consult .with you, would 17" j

"No, J .suppuso not. WellI amisorry'I
used the words that displeased you, , and.
now, if you will permit-it- , we will go on
with tha.coiisultallun."

"It wasn't a pretty thing.to say."
'U'ui afraid I m not,xood at sayIngpretty

things." -

"You used to be." The parasal twlojtl

arranged to, ber liking the glanced up-a- t

,Bim. 'iatlll j-q- .said jou- - wore jiorry.
mih thnt.'a all n. fnnn can sav or a woman
either, for that's whart said myself when1

I came in. tovr,ji you wiu pick up uiuso
things from .tan floor thanks wo will

.talk about the mica."
Wentworth. feat ed, himself la his chair

Again and said:
"Well, what-l- s It you wish to know about

the mine?"
"KothlugatttU."
"BJtyousaid you wanted Information?"
"What a tunny reason to glvet And bow

a man misses all the f Ino points of a convcr- -
satlonl No; Just because I asked for In--

formation, ynu mishthave known that was
notwhatl reallywanted."

"I'm afraid I'm veryatupld. I!bato to
ask boldly wbaryuu.dld,vaut,,but r would
liko to know."

"I wanted a vote of confidence. I toM
you I was sorry because ot a certain episode.
I wanted to see It you trusted me, andJI
found you didn't. There." -

"I think that, was hardly a fair test. You
see the facts did not belong to me alone."

MlssBrowstcr sighed and slowly shookher
head.

"That wouldn't havo juade the least
difference. If you had really trusted me."

"Oh, I sayl TTou couldn't expect a man
to -

"Yes, I could."
"What, merely a friend?"
MiS3 Drowsier nodded.
"Well, all Iean say," remarked Went-

worth, with a laugh," Is that .friendship has
made greater strides lu the Btates-tha- n it
has In this country.

Before Jennlo could reply the useful boy
knockedatthedoorandbroughtlua tea tray
which he placed before his master, then si-

lently departed, closing the door noiselessly.
"Mayl offer you a cup of tea?"
"Please. Whatacuriouscustornthisdrink-ln- g

of tea is in business offices. I think
I shall write nn article on 'A Nation of Tea
Tipplers.' If I were an enemy of England,
lustcad-o- beingjls greatest friend, I would
descend with my army on this country be-
tween the hours of 4 and D In the after-
noon, and so take the population unaware?
'whilelt wasdrlnklng tea. "What v. ould you
do if the enemy came down on jou during
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such a, sacred national ceremony?"
"I would offer her a cup of tea," replied

Wentworth, suiting the action to the phrase,
"Mr. Wentworth.," said the girl, archly,

"you're Improving. That remark was dis-
tinctly good. Still, you must remember
that I come asa iriend.nntasnn tiutur.1)Kl
you ever read Uic 'Babes In the Wood? It
is n most instructive but pathetic work of
fiction. You remember the wicked Uncle,
surely. "Well, you and Mr'Kenyon remind
me of the babes poor. Innocent little things,
aud London this pa rt of it Is the da rka nd
pathless forest. I am the bird hovering
about you, wailing to cover you with leaves.
The leaves, to do any good, ought to Ira
checks fluttering down on you, but alas!
I haven't any. If negotiable checks onl
grew on trots life would not lie so difficult."

Miss Brewstersippcdher tea penlvely,and
Wentworth listened to the musical murmur
ot her voice, which had such an entrancing
effect on him that he paid less need to what
she said than a man should n ben a lady is
speaking. The.tea. drinking bad added a
touch i domesticity to the that
rather went to the head of the young man.
He clinched and uncllnched his band out
of sight under the tableand felt themoisturc
on his, palm. He hoped he would be able
to retain control over himself, but the diffi-
culty of bis task dlniost overcame him when
she now and then appealed to him with
glance-o- r gesture, and nefelrasif he must
cry out. "My girl, my girl, don't do that, If
yon expect mc where Lam."

"I seo you are not paying the slightest
attention to what I am saying," she said,
pushing the cup from her. She rested her
arms on the tabic, leaning slightly forward.
and- turning her face full upon him. "I can
tell Dr your eyes that you are thinking of
something else."

"I assure you," said Gcorge.drawlng a
deep breath. "I am listening with intense
Interest."

"Well, that's right, for what I om.golng
to say is Important. Now, to wake you up,
il will first tell you all about your mine, so
that you will understand I did not need
to ask any one for InformaUon-rcgardin- s

It."
Here, to Wentworth's astonishment, she'

igave a rapid .and accurate sketch of the
negotiations and arrangementsbetween the,
three partners and the prcEent position of
affairs.

"How do you know all this?" be asked.
"Never mind that, 'and you mustn't ask

how'I know what T am tell
you, Jbutyou must believeit implicitly, and
actuponltpromptly. Longworthisloolin.g
both jrou and Ken) on. Ho is marking
time, so that your option will run out; then
he wlllpay cash for the mine at the original
price, and you anil Kemon will be Ictl to'pay two-third- s or the debt incurred. "Where
is Eenyon?'"

"He hasgone to America."
"That's good. Cable him to get the option

renewed. .You can then try to rorm thecompany yourselves in London. If he
can't obtain a renewal, you have very little
time to,get the cash together, 'and If ynu
are.not able to do that then you lose every-
thing. Thisis what I came to tell yon, al-
though I have been a long time.abont it.NowXmustgo."

She rose, gathered ber belongings from
the tableand stood with the parasol pressed
against her. Wentworth came around to
where she was standing, his face paler than
nsual, probably because of the news he haduearu. one nana was grasped tightly
around one wrist in frunt of .him. He feltthat he should thank her for. whatshe had-don-

but bis lips were dry and somehow
the proper words were not nt his command.

She, .holding ber fragile d

parasol against her with one arm, was
her long, which

sno naci removed berore tea. A bntton,one ior many, was difficult to fasten, andas she endeavored to put it in its place
her sleeve fell away, showing a round whitearm above the glove.

"You see," she said, a littte breathlessly,
her eye npon ber glove, "It Is a very
serious situation, and time Is of great
importance." '
'"I realize that"
"It would be snchaplty to lose everything

now, when you .havo bad so much trouble,
and worry."

'.'It would."
'tAnd I think that whatever l&donc should

.be done, quickly. You, should, act at once
and with energy."

"J. am convinced that Is so."
"Ottcourse it is-- j You are of too trasjt-- J

tujt uaime. xuo Bnouia dc more STJS

.plclous; then 't bo tricked .as
' "you havebecn."

"Noe. The trouble is I have been too
suspicious .but that is past. I won't be;
again." j- -

" Wliat nre-yo- u talking about?'' $hc said,
looking quickly up-- him.

"Don't you know you'll lose the mine
if "

"Hang the- - mincl" he 'cried,-flingin- g

bis wrist free and clasping her to .him
before sho could step back or move from
her place. "There is something more1
important than mines or money.'"

The parasol broke with a sharp snap, and
the girl murmured "Ob," but the murmur
was faint, --t

"Never mind the. parasol," be said,
pulling It from between thcm.and. tossing
lt,nslde. 'U'll get you another."

'Reckless man!" she gasped. "You
little know how much it cost. And I
think, you know, I ought, to have been
consulted In an in an affair of this
kind George."

"There was no time. I acted upon your
own ndvicepromptly. iYou ore not
angry, Jenniemy deargirlarc you?"

"! suppose I'm not, though I think I
ought to be, especially nsJ know only too
well that I LoldTuy heart in my band the
whole time, almost offering it to you. I
hope you won't trcatit as you have treated
the sunshade."

He klsred her for answer.
"You see," she said, putting bis necktie

straight, "I liked you fn in tLe very first,
far more than I knew at the time. If you
I'm not trying to Justiry mjself, you know

but if-y-ou had well Just coaxed me a
Uttleyourscir. I wi.uldncver lave tent that
cable message. You seemed to give up
everything-.an- d you sent Kenjon to me,
and that mnde- - mc angry. I expected you
to comeback tume,lut)ou nevercame."

"I'was a stupid fool. I always am, when
I get a fair chance."

"01ieo, you're not, but you do need some
one to take care of you."

Bin- - suddenly held hlni at arm's length
from her.

" Yon U on'fimagine for a moment, George
Wentworth, that 1 came here today for
for this."

"Certainly not," cried the honest young
man, with much indignant fervor, draw-lo- g

hr .again toward hint.
"Then it's all jignt. I couldn't bear to

havo-y- ou thltlk-suc-h n lblng,cpeclally
well, I'll tell jon why seme day- - But I
do wish you'had a title. 'Do; they ever

inibIenci'uuntantslnUiiacountry,Georse?"
"No, they anight only "rich tooU."
"Oh, I'm so glad, of that, for you'll get

rich on the mine, and I'll be'Xady Went-
worth yet." -- " --i

fahe drew his head down .until her laugh-
ing lips touched his- - "-

"

CHAPTER XX.
Alibough the steamship that tookEenyon

to America was one ot Hie speediest In the
Atlantic sen Ice, yet the voyage reasincx- -

dreary to him. He spent most
of hr lime" walking up and down Ihuceck
thinking about the other voyage of a few
months before. The one consolation
of his present trip was Its (Uilikic$s-- -

When he arrived atliisbotel in NewTcrk
he aske-- if there was any messago there
for him and the elerk Lauded him an en-
velope, nhicii lie tore open. It wasacable
ilKpalch froui Wentworth, with the words
"Longworjh at Windsor. Proceed to
Otlaw.i . Get option renewed.
Lungwort h duping us."

John knitted liL brows and wondered
where1 Wiudsor was. The clerk seeing
his perplexity, asked If Le could be of any
assistance.

"I baie received this cablegram, but don't
quite understand it. Where Is Windsor?"

"Oh, tliat means the Windsor Hotel, just
up the street."

registered, anil told the clerk to
assign him a room and send bis baggage up
to it when it tnn.e. Then he waiked out
from the hotel and sought the Wlmtsor.

He found that colossal tioMelri--. and
was Just inquiring of Uic tltrk whether a

ilr. Long worth was staying there when
that gentleman appeared at the desk and
took somelettersand his key.

Kenyon tapjicd blm.ou the shoulder.
Young Loitgwortli turned 'round wlU4

more alacrltr.thsa he usually displayed, andgave whistle of surprise when Jicsa w --who i t.wiuy
"In the;nanIeor-aJl'tr!- p gods."

"what are yon'etptng here?" "Then, before
Kenyon could reply, ho said, "Come up to
my room."'

They went to the elevator, rose a few
stories, and passed elownonapparentl)-endles- s

hnll. carpeted with some-- noiseless stuff
that-gav- e no echo of the'footfall. Xong-wort- b

put his key into the door and opened
it. Tliey-entcrc- d a large and pleasant room.

"Well." Iiesald, "this is a surprise. What
is the reason of your being here? Anything
wrong in London?"

"Nothing wrong so far as I am aware..
We rectie-- d no cablegram' from --rou and
thought thero might be some hitch In the
business; therefore. I came."

"Ah. I see. I cabled oyer to. you raddress
and said I was staying at the Windsor Tor
n few days. I sent a cablegram almost as
long as a letter, bat it didn't appear to do

"

"No; I did not II.'1
"And what did you expect was --wrong

over here?"
"That I did not know. Ttnewyouhad

time to get to Ottawa and see the mine
in twelve days from London. Not hear-
ing from you in that-time- , and knowing the
option was running ont, both Wentworth
andl becamennxious.andsol enmeover."

"Exactly. Well. I'm afraid you've'had
your trip for nothing."

"What do you mean? Is not the mine
all I said it was?"

"Oh, the mine is all right; all I mennt-was- ,
there was really no necessity foryour coming."

"But, you know, the option ends In avery short time."
"Well, the option, like the mine. Is

all right. 1 think you might quite safely,
have left it in my hands."

It must be admitted that John Kenyon
began to feci that he hail acted with un-
reasonable rashness in taking his long trip.

"Is Mr. Melville here with you?"
"Mr. Melville has returned home. He

had .nottime to stay longer. All he want-- 1

ed to do was to satisfy hlmseirabout the
mine. He was satisfied, and he has gone
home. If you 'were In London now you
would be able to see him."

"Did youmieet Mr. Von Brent?"
"Yes; ho took us to the mine."
"And. did .you -- say anything about the

option toiilm?"
"WclL we had some conversation, aboutIt Thero will be no tmnb'e abo'iit the--

RESTING
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option. Wbaf-Tq- Brent wants Is to stU
bis mine, that Is aU."" '

There was a few moments' silence, then
Lougworth said: "When are you going'
back?"

"I do not know. I think I ought to see
Yon Brent. I am not at all easy about
leaviug matters as they are. I think I
ought to get a renewal, of the option. It
Is not wise to risk things as wc are doing.
Yon Breat might at any time gel an offer
for bis ,mlns. Just as we are. forming our
company, and, ot course, if the option
had not been renewed, he would sell to the
first man who put down the money. Asyou
say, all ho wants is to sell his mine."

Lougworth was busy opening his letters
aud apparently paying very little atten-
tion to what Ktnyon said. At" lasL.how-eve- r,

he spoke:
"If I we-- o you. It you caroto take

my advice, I would go straight' back to
England. You will do no ood here. P
merely say this to save yodjftgy further
trouble, time, aud expen."1

"Don't im think It would be as well to
geta renewal ot theoption?

"Oh, evrtaiiilyrbJt, as I told you before,
it was not at all neeessary'fiir sou to come
over. I may say, furthermore, that "Von
Brent will not again renewjlbejiptltn with-
out a haudsouia-su- downto ,be forfeited-i-f

the ei;mpauy is' out jtornied.VHavBTou
tbeiuouey to pay hlm?"-;?- ?

"No, I have not." " ?.2'T' '
"Ve-r- well, then, there ,wIH nbKbethe,

slightest use In yourseeiDg VonBrenr."
Young Mr. Longwortli arched his eye-

brows und gazed at John thrqugh his eye-
glass. "I will let you have my third of the
money if that wllldoanygocd."

"HowmuclimoneytloesVonBtentwant?"
"How should I know. To till you the

truth, Mr. anil truth never hurts,
or oughtn't to, I den't at all like this visit
of yours to Ame-rlcn- . You and Jlr. Went-
worth have been good enough to be sus-
picious about me from tLe very first. You
have not taken any pains to conceal it,
'either of you. Your appearance- - in Amer-
ica at this particular Juncture Is nothing

Uiiiore nor less than an insult tome. I Intend
to receive It as such."

"I have no intention of insulting you,"
.said Ke nyon, "if y ou are dealing fairly with
me."

"There it is again. That remark is an
insult. Everything yr,u tay Is a reflection
upon "me. I wish to have nothing more to
suy to you. I give; jou my advice that it
Is lor you, and cheaper, to go back
to London,
like. I have nothli.g further to say to
ypuraml so this inlervlow may as well be
considered closed."

"And how about the mine?"
"I Imagine the mine will take care of

Itself."
'Do jou think this is courteous treatment

ofja business partner?"
"My dear sir, 1 do not take my lessons tn

courtesy from you. Whether y ou are pleased
or displeased wtth-ru- y treatmentot you is a
matter)f sujifeniciiiu'If ference to mc. I am.
tlreeTorriviii'JaanatniobplieTeof suspicion,
niull think

bothyou
and Wentworth, think- - that and yet jou
liarvn't the 'cutruess,'-a- s they caltlt lierc, or
sharpness to fffidltoat. Nowanun wiiohas
sinaiii-fon- hecVmnotprov.j; should keep those
.suspicions to himself untllhe can. That is
my advice to yoWrvisu y ou good day."

JolinKenyoinvalKedbaektohisliotelniore
suspicious than ever., letter to
Wentworth, .itetaTllrur ine conversation, tell-
ing iiini Melvillc-lra- sailed for home, and
advising mm to bciTMiat gentleman. Ho
stayed in N;csvYcrK-thatnIgh-t and took the
morning troteHo rMentreal. In due time lie
arrived at Ottawa and

found "thatin-ntlcuia- in his chambers.
looking ns'tf Be badTicver left the room!
since the opnojxwas'tgnt,d. Xm Brent at
rust did notjtft3?giiizo'aisTiiSitoT,-tjut- , after
gazing at lilmfjjrouonient, hesprangfrom
his chair and beid'out his hand.

"I realty aicVBOSjlaiojv you," hesatd; "you
have changwl"sTBat ileal since I saw you
last. "You t ancrnocat
Wnaris on?"

"I do not tnmsranythtngls the matter. 1
am In serjfjofjd health, thank. you. I havo
had a few business. worries, thatisall."

"I am very
sorry, rnCerd.TOtl faUetTtoformyouT com-
pany." , .

"Failedl'J echoed Kenyon.
"Yes: yoahavcn'lsuttcrdcd..nave, you?"
"Well, teTon'tJoiQWaboatthat;

Lougworth
and Melville who came out to see the mine.
I saw Lougworth in New York, and he told

if you had taken them out there."
"Are they interested with you In tbo

mint?"
"Certainly; they are helping me to form

the company."
Von Brent seemed amazed. "I did not

understand that at all. In fact, I under-
stood the exact opposite. I thought you
hadattemptcd to lor in a coinpanyand failed.
They sliowed me an attack lu ono of the--
rinaneial papers upon you. and said that
killed your chances for forming a company
in London. They were here, apparently,
on their own business."

"Ami what was their business?"
"To buy the mine."
"Have they bought it?"
"Practically, yes. Of course, while your

option holds good I cannot sell it, but that,
as you know, expires in a a ery few days."

Kenyon. finding his worst suspicions
realized, seemed speechless with amaze-
ment, and. in his agony, mopped from his
brow the drops collected there.

"You appear to be astonished-a- t this,"
said Von Brent.

"I am ve-r- much astonished."
"Well.'you raunotblamcme. I have act-

ed perfectly square in the matter. I had
no idea Longwortli and thegentleman-wh- o

was with hirn had any connection Trtth
you whaterver. Their attention had been
drawn to the mine, they said, by that ar-
ticle. They had im esligated i and ap-
peared to be satisfied there was some-
thing in it in the mine, I mean, not in
the article. They said they had .attend-
ed a meeting which yon called, butit was
quite evident you were not going to be
able to form the company. So they came
here and made me a cash offer for tho
mine. They have .deposited 20,000 at
the bank here, and, on the day your op-
tion closes, they win igive me a check,
for the amount."

"Serves me right," said Kenyon. "I have
been cheated and doped. IJiad grave su- -
piclons of it all along, but I did not act
upon them. I have been too timorous and
cowardly. This man Longworth has made
a pretence of helping me to form a com
pany. Everything ha has done has been- -

to deJaymc. He came oufchercapparently
in the IntfrestK of the company I was

ON THEIR

forming, and now he has got the option
for himself."

"Yes, ho has," said Von Brent. "I may
say I am very sorry, indeed, for the turn
affairs have taken. Of course, as I Lave
told you, I had no idea how the land lay.
You see, you hart placed no deposit with me
and I had to look afler my own Intercuts.
However, the option Is open for a few days
more, and I will not turn the mine over to
them till the last minute of the time has ex-
pired. Isn't there any chance of your get-
ting the money before then?"

"Not the slightest."
"Well, you see. In that case, I cannot help

myself. I am bound by a legal document
to turn the mine over to them on receipt of
the 20,000 the moment your option is
ended. Ev ery thing is done legally, and I am
perfectly helpless In the matter."

"Yes, I see that," said John. "Good-by.- "

He went to the telegraph office and sent a
cablegram.

Wentworth received the dispatch In Lon-
don the next morning. It read: "We are
cheated. Long worth has theoption on the
mine In bis own name."

(To be continued)

The Unwelcome Kiss.
In Russia the expense of traveling by

rail was simply ruinous until January 13
ot the present year. Even third-clas- s tick-
ets cost a uVal more than in any other
country in Europe, and offered the passen-
ger little less than the direst discomfort
for his money. Hence people who could
paid the dlrrercnce and went second-clas-

while those who were unable to scrape to
getber even the third-clas- s fare made a
private and Illegal arrangement with the
conductor, or else hid themselves under
the seat till they came to their Journey's
end. Where there is a will there is always
a way in Russia.

The interior of a third-clas- s railway car-
riage Is depressing. Sometimes an army
of wild, unkempt harvest men, armed
with scythes, sickles and formidable sticks.
Invade tho carriages, endangering the
features of the other occupants, of tending
their eyes and cars, and surcharging the
atmosphere with heavy, unbalmy odors.
Bags, mllkpalls. unclean pillows, untanned
boots, vodka bottles, chunks of black bread
and brown cheese rolled up in red handker-
chiefs He about loose everywhere. The
floor is moist or wet, bestrewn with sun-
flower seeds, cucumber peels and etcry
kind of garbage and refuse; tho windows
are hermetically closed, and the pungent
smoke of makhorka tobacco stings the eyes
and Impregnates the clothing forever. In
a word, the interior ot such a compartment
differs in few essentials from that of a
Morocco prison.

That was In the old days of expensive
railway traveling, which havo only Jnst
drawn to a edose. Tbing3-are,l- f possible.
a trifle worse at prcscnt,Jcetng that tick-
ets are, so to say, to be had'for the ask-
ing. For sixty who patronized locomo-
tion by rail a twelvemonth ago, at least
a hundred make use of It today. The re-
sults are obvious. But nobody who pos-
sesses deiicate nerves or developed sen-
sitiveness, woulg dream, under the new
conditions, of traveling "on the cheap." '
Second-clas- s fare is very low and Aery
well worth the dlfffrenee.

But Olga Mtkhailoma-Skraghin- a did not
think so. This lady Ss nothing if not
economical nt least iu all matters not
connected with dre-- s and she deeni-- It
an extvl!nt troLe dr business to travel
third-clas- s Instead of second, and save
the difference. Sh relied upon her sex,
and more especially upon ber personal
charms, to secure her sucii extra atten-
tions from her male fellow-passenge-

as would surround hr with all needful
comfort. And slw wus not far out in her
calculations. "Her iJrek was of the
rose's dye. Her lips the ruby's 'hue," and
her manner was mii!r fasetna ting. lime.
Skraghlna was a ymmg Tridow on her
way from Petersburg to Sostoff to visit
tlie family of her intended second hus-
band, and to be led "by lilm to the altar.
She had no need whatever to travel third-clas- s,

and, as the sequel proved, It Tras
a penny wise, pound foolish thing for a "

respectable tshlnov ruVa widow to do.
Between Voronesh end Rostiirf the third-cla- ss

carriages were taken by storm, and the
passengers" packed Tike herrings in a bar-
rel. One ol them. fmtrl. had to stand up
near the stove, which, or conrsc, was not
heated. You could bang a hatchet In the
atmosphere of the compartment, so thick
and tangible bad It become from the smoke
of marhorka and the respiration of hnrnan
beings. "When the snades of nlghthart fallen
and the two dismal candies were lighted all
of the passengers wcreIIcnt, sad and suf-
fering, and nearly all endeavoring to drop
off asleep. Only one kept wide awake and
observant the man bes'dc the stove.

On the hard, wooden seat opposite, but
uncomfortably near to Mine. Skraghlna,
sat a comely young man who had been
caught casting furtive glances at hl fair

In the gloaming. But he, too,
was dull and drowsy now, as he sat be-
tween two brawny, snoring monsblks.
Once he lost his balancc-an- dropped on tho
floor. Then he and tl.e lady opposite went
on "nld nld nodding' in tmlson. Their
nods at last brought their youthful faces
together, with less gentleness than seemed
desirable, for the youth's manly forehead
came into sudden ard violent contact with
thelady'sprettycbin, whereupon they both
woke up and exchanged ideas. The ex-
change was rapid ard painful; he stam-
mering out disjointed excuses and she ex-
patiating on the need or his conducting him-
self with propriety. Then they settled
down to it again, and nodding began anew.

Shortly afterward they put- - their heads
together once more, his face resting on thevery top of her glossy hair, and his weight
almost disturbing lier equilibrium. Bnt a
few Bleepy remonstrances and Bhcepisb
apologies closed the contretemps, which
wassoonfollowTdbyathtrd. Thlstlmethe
lady woke up and said she would stnndjt
aio longer; and no wonder. She had re-
ceived such a sledge-hamme- r bio wfrom the
young man's "brazen" forehead, as she
called it, that her exquisitely chiseled little
nose was momentarily flattened like a pan-
cake, while a river ot tears flowed down
her rosy cheeks- - Then there was trouble.
The young man was abject In his apologies,
the lady scathing in her reproof. The
other passengers snored on in blissful ig-
norance of the altercation going on. Only
the traveler who was Elanding-b- thestove
noticed everything carefully and enjoyed it.
After this mishap the hero and.the hero-

ine suffered from a fit of sleeplessness.
But nature at last asserted her supremacy
and their --eyes began to close as before.
Mme. Skraghlna took good care to keep ber

GUNS,

Turkty jjito smlthmriwu, but uok U ttaii of hitting ths 'fellow opposite
TSan'Frnneisoo Cbrcmiol.

head well up on the wooden back of theseat
so that however low the. drowsy youti
might bub and nod she would be unmo-
lested. With this exception, things as-
sumed their fonneraspectand nothing-wa-s

heard savu the rumbling of the train and
the snoring ot the passengers. But this was
merely a. truce, not a peace. Fat
seemed to be pursuing the lady lndcfatlg-abl-

for ber III Judged economy.
The Persian poet Saadl says that sleep

is given to the bad in order that the good
may be undisturbed. But It was not
vouchsafed to all the bad in that rail-
way carriage; for suddenly, Just before
the train entered a little station, a main

bem down and drew shockingly near
to Mme. Skraghina's face, then two lips
pressed very violently upon hers, as If
plucking np kisses by the roots that grew
there. Then the head was withdrawn.
The whole thing was over In a twinkling.
The-- kiss went tingling to the lady's pant-
ing heart, and when It was-- gone "ths
sene of it did stay." The lady awoke in
a terrible rage, her cheeks Hushed with
the crimson of modc-at- and anger com-
bined, and her lace rather black per-
haps from smoke and soot but she was

to make her cowardly aggres-
sor both black and blue, by way of giv-
ing color to her estimate of the impro-
priety of his conduct. So without Lesl-tntlo-n,

discussion or warning Bhe de-

livered a vigorous slap in the lace to tbo
dozing youth opposite, which brought
him back from the land of Nod in a hurry.
That was her aversion of the line, "Take,
oh, take those lips away." The young
man rubbed his eye, then, feeling the
tlngliLg touch of a vanished hand, hold
one or his to his burning check, and at last
exclaimed.

"My God! wbateverhas happened?"
"I'll let you kuw, you ruifian, whathas

happened. I'll teach you to assault a lone,
unprotcctedlaJywhohappen3tofallasleep,"
and by way of Imparting the promised in-

formation, she caught blm by the hair at
bis head, alter the manner of the angels
who nsed to seize the Hebrew prophets
when sent to transport them from p!ace to
place. She causht him by tho collar and
shook him against the seat and thmnped
him lustily, till he must have felt thor-
oughly convinced of the truth of thesayicg
that "the band that rocks the cradle 1s
the hand that rules the world." His senses
were bewildered, his hair Hew about in
bunches, his tie was torn and his shirtstuds
shaken out. No wonder his choler rose.
Most of the starch,-t;owev- cr, had been
taken ontofthe wrrtvtfed man, who began
to shout wildly; thereupon the lady scream-
ed, an old womanin the nextrowof teals,
waking up, hearing the hubbub, devoutly
but hurriedly made'the sign of the cross
and shouted:

"Murder! Fire!"
The otberpa8sengers,'Starting from their

slcePr cried out:
"Collision' Accident!"
Somo snatched their hand luggage and

made for the door, others tried to escape
"without taking any ot e prop-

erty. One man asked whether it was a
collision or a slip off the rails. Two
others gathered about the young wooisn,
wuo wi. 'n njstc-rir- . iiiqilrng-tthe-rc-j- l e
was wounded, and the coatusion and dis-

order was indescribable.
Bat that was only li the beginning, be-

fore the inmates ef the had
shaken off their drowsiness and thor-ojgu- ly

rubbed their eyes. LIUle by little
matters were cleared up, and Mme. Skrag-iiiu- a

apiealed to the passengers for pro-
tection. The young man protested that
he was innocent as 4he-Jwb-e unborn and
much more lu need of protection than she-H-

trey all sat upon the youth and took
tho lady's part. They sent for the head
conductor, who came, accompanied byihs
controller, who, having heard the story,
drew op a "protocol" .and ordered ihe
young man to leave ther train at the next
station. He Implored them to allow hhn
to continue his Journey atlcost, saying that
they might do what they liked at thevend
of It, otherwise he would lose an t

situation and probably also a beloved
bride.

"Besides, I never touched the lady. I
am prepared to take my solemn oath I
didn't."

"Ob, indeed," replied Mme. Rkragbina:
"then you think- no more- - ot perjury than
of assaulting unprotected ladies. Didn't
you bring your bead three times up to
mine and touch my face with yours In
spite of my expostulations? Come, now,
answer me that; yes or no?"

"I I did, I suppose in fact. I know I
did; but then that was when I was half
asleep."

"Oh, was it? You hear that?" she
asked, addressing herself to the officers.
"Then perhaps you kissed me when half
asleep, too, eh?"

"I did not kiss yon at alL I have no
recollection of it, and I xertainly bad no
wish to do It. I would no more kiss you
than

This was a weak defense to make, for
the lady was very attractive, and it was
also very ungallant. Besides, the passen-
gers and the officers would hear of no
excuse.

"It was the actof a blackguard, and you
must put up with the consequences. Will
you stop that boisterous laughter down
there, please? J cannot hear my own
voice," added the officer, to the oai
standing at the stove.

"Yon'd laugh Just as boisterously your-
self were in my place," was the re-

ply. "It's thejolliest farce that I ever
saw, and I've seen a goodly number la
my day. Why, that young man thers
with the swollen cheek is as innocent as
you or I. He was fast asleep- - when the
kissing was done."

"That's all fudge," replied the head con-

ductor. "Asleep or awake.he must-tak- e

thecousequcDces of having kissed the lady."
"But he didn't kiss her, I teU you. I

saw it all from here."
"Then who did?"
"A dirty stoker who sat ou his honkers

on the floor."
"How dare you Insult-m- a in this grots

fashion, sir?" exclaimed Mme, Skraghlna;
"is it not bad enough to have been as-
saulted by a d ruffian here?
Must I now hear it said that I was kissed
by a dirty stoker? Head conductor,Xap-pea- l

to you for protection."
"But you were kissed by a dirty.stoker.

madame. I saw it, and a very dirty
stoker he was, I can tdl you. 3Tou re-

member the stoker that squatted dowa
there?" he asked his

Yes, they all recollected him very --well.
"Where Is he now?" Inquired the prin-

cipal guard.
"He decamped at once at the little is

which we entered Just. as "the jklss
was given." ,

'tit's a shameful lie, sir!" shouted tn
lady.

'it's so .such thing, madame. You
were a bit too free with your fingers and
hands, that's all. Your sooty admirer
left his jnark on you, too. Here Is a
looking-glass- . Just glance at your lips
and your cheeks, and you will see the im-
print of that kiss as clearly ss if It wcr
a picture."

And be handed her a pocket mirror,
which made her reflect with a vengeance.
It that a kiss is not tangible nor
visible, .having neither form nor color.
Jlut this kiss was a glaring exception, be-

ing visible, and iu color was sooty black."
"Yes, there's tho stoker's memento,

sure enough!" exclaimed the passengers,
some of whom screamed with laughter.

"Oood GodI I'm undone!" ened the
lady, who forthwith became hjsterical and
had something like a fit. It might havs
been only a feint, however.

Abundant cold water was thrown upoa
Mme. Skraghlna, both in the literal and
metaphorical sense, for now that the facts
had been elicited , tbe passengers found that
for a lone, unprotected female, she had de-

fended herself, if not wisely, yet too well,
and her victim, whoso hair was thinner
and whose cheek was much fuller than when
he first entered the compartment, declared
that be would prosecute her for libel and
assault.

Whensherccovcrcdhersenses.shenollflect
the orrieor of her intention to move to a seo
ond-clas- s carriage, and pay the difference,
and as she passed through the door she casl
a withering look upon the passengers whs
was standing by the stove and exclaimed!

"Brute!"
Some days later-Min- Skraghina's

in question, .informing htm that the Jady
was seen hobnobbing with a comely youns
man In a third-clas- s carriage at night;
that she assaulted a gentleman wbovald h
would nei er dream of. kissing her, and made
no recponstrance whatever to a railway
oificerwho dkl.kis3 ber as be was leaving
the Jtrain, .and that, ,geuerally, her con-
duct was'sucb tbat an official protocol bad
to be drawn up by the authorities.
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